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Sering furt the uncertainty and brevity WS 
of mans lite, publiſhed on purpoſe ro A= WEIS 
larum ſecure Sinners in! this corrupt 
age, to amend their lives by a tim. 


= and. true Repentance. 
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Br many ſcrieus and awakening Obofide- 
= rations to car. leſs ſouls to Jon for 
: dur laſt but dreadful enemy Death. 


Gena. 44. 9, Few and evil have the days P 


= of my life been. | 2 
Lare 12. 20. Then fool, this night ſbai ! 
thy ſoul be required of thee. | SY 
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Maas beginning and laſt end is but of few 
days, quickly expired: briefly handled 
from two ſeveal Scriptures, | 


Gene ſis the 47, Chap. 9. Verſe? 


ew and Evil have the Days of my Life 
been. - | 


Od the chief Lozd of the wozly; 
grants the Leaſe of Pans Life, 
and this Leaſe is foz no long time, 
not foz pears, months, noz weeks, 
it days, and the number of thcſe days but 
w, the nature of them evil , few and Evil 
ave the days of my iſe been. 

The Obſervation from the wozds. ſhall be 
s: the ſcrious conſideration of the brevity 
four life, ſhould provoke us to lire holy in: 
dis preſent evil world. 2 2 
Pans icke accozding to nature is but like 
roſe in its full growth, cold nips it, the winy 
akes it, heat wichers it; eden (uth is man. 


|elp. we wither and dye, and the Curtain of 
le grave quickly darkeas all. from our birch 
. Yoor death is but a moment, a he, and us 
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ugh never ſo beautiful and lively , nn i⸗- 
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ſooner are we keen, but in a moment hid a1 

gone, and yet to our ſhame. Oh. how dozmice 
like do we lumber away our time, we go from 
our Gave, the bed, to the Bed, our Gave. 
Our Wo!ldly Pleaſures are but wakening | 
Dꝛeams, at laſt Death rouſes up our ſouls, | 
that have long flept in Bin, we lift up our 
heads and ſee all is going, that which we have 
ſo eagerly purſued is not, but another ſtep, 
and we Launce into an eternity of joy oz loz⸗ 
row, reſt 02 rigour, happineſs oꝛ toument. | 


1. Dblerve hence, Pans Life but a Leaſe, 
oh then how ſtupidly blind are thoſe who can- 
not ſee Lifes fra(lty:this thꝛead of life is but 
ſooner 92 later, ſome have a ſtrong twiſt, others 
 aflender;ſome live till near rotten, others die 
when ſcarce bozn,ſuch is the emblem ok our life 

E vet dare we truſt to them? Awake ſouls, be- 
think pou of mo2tality,oh miſerable men!what 
be pour thoughts, nothing but of gods & barns 
and many years? why man, thy Life is but a 
wind, that s ſon ſfopped,it's but a bꝛeath, that 
is ſoon gone, our Life is but aſhzub, a Leaf, 
a reed, a ruſh, graſs, ſmoak, a cloud, Mater, 
a bubble, a vapour, a ſhaddow, nothing, as 
Scripture allerts. To all theſe things is the 
Life of man compared to in Scripture , Job |: 
the 8 chapter and the 11 verle. Can a RuſG<} 


grow without mire, et. Iſaiah 40. 7. All Fleſh 
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praſs and the price thereof is as the flower | 
Ce f the field, t e Grafs withereth, the flower | 
eth, fiirely the beonle is graſs, Chron. 29. 
tro. O ir Dovs ate as a ſhaddow upon the 
xrth, and there is no abiding, Pſal. 39. 5. 
Beho'd thou haſt made my days as a hands 
breadth, an! my ige is nothing in reſpect of 
thee , ſurely eve. y man living is altogether 
bs vanity. Mhat mean we then to make ſucha 
do about nothing, wher eloze is all this ſweat⸗ 
ing; Toyling, carping , caring , and run⸗ 
, ing up and down, and all but to maintain that 
life, which when we have our deffre, and while 
t we (peak the wo2d, perhaps we dye. But oh! 

how miſerable foꝛ all this do ſome men live - 
Come, lay they, let us enjoy pleaſures that 
are preſent, let us cheatfully uſe the Crea- 
tures in our youth, let us fill our ſelves with 
Wine and Oyntments, and let not the flower 
4 of Life paſs by us: well ſuppoſe man thy life a 
a continual courſe of pleaſures , habſt thou Di- 
tees fair, S>lomons Robes, Davids Thyone, 

Crœſus wealth, yet at laſt comes Death and 
takes away the wzetched undone ſoul in the 
; midſt of her pleaſures;then alas what is al thy 
» | $l02y but a ſnuff that goes out ina ſtench, and 
d 
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the pain in the end grievous,vocauſe thou liv⸗ 
tit here without pain,joys moze afflict ther, then 
\ | if they had never been, x thou art fo:ft to cry 
gut at laſt ; Oh * world, that begin. 
” | Z | 


* neſtwith Delig 
happy : but well fares that Soul whoſe Life 


is hid with Chr iſts in God, This is life Eter- 


nil for to believe in God, and Jeſus Chriſt 


whom he hath ſent, O happp life , who have - 


got Ch:ilt foz their life; fo when he appear 


then ſhall they alſo appear with him in glo- 


ry : Thus have I bzicfly ſhown pou the Leaſe 
| of mans life wbat it is. 
Non ſe condlp, how long is this Leaſe? 
1. Days. 
2. Few. 
3. Evil. 


Anſw. Were it a year, it would quickly be 


expired. 


an the pear there are four Quarters, Viz. 


pring. 2. Sammer.z,Auturn.4. Winter, 


To each of thoſe Seaſons may Pans Life be; 


- fitly compared. 


fucks the Popſen of his Parems : the child, 
in the Cravie fleeps rot ſo leture, but now he 
wakes, then he *:r:31s, ſfcknc ls grip: „, cold. 
Rat ves, hurt: pin geg him, and ſezes Trou- 
ble him: Let ice. Od meer madness of Men, 
that tame lo p30z, fo naked, ſo beggerly into 
the woꝛld, pet can aimoſt perſwade our ſeldes 
| wewere bozn to be p20ud, 


t, but endeſt in grief }. 60 
whom thou baſt been beſt thou art moſt. un- 


- ., The Spring ok our Life is full of Sin zpd 
| miſery : : the infant no ldoner bzeaths, but he, 
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Afcer wing comes Dummer, then lf this 


th and Melody would never have end, it 
ld be a happp Life : but read the wezds 
of the Pzeacher, Eccleſ. 11. 9. Rejoyce, Oh 
oung - man in thy Youth, and let thy beart 
chear thee in the days of thy Yoath. and 
walk in the ways of thy heart, and in the 
light of thy eyes, but remember for all theſe 

things God wilt bring thee to Judgement: 
Oh this Judgement is the damp that puts out 


ſal the light of comfozt : Oh what a curb is 


this, this Wiozd; Remember, it waleth the, 
hearc to ake, the fopnts to tremble, the knees 
to knock againſt each other . this changes the 
Pirch into Pourning , Then he ſaies of 


[Laughter , thou arc Pad, and of jep, what 


deft thou ? | 

:. After Hummer comes Autumn, znd what 
map this be but an hour of Joy, to a YWoz(d, 
of $9;row, then be ſees no-pleaſure perma⸗ 


nent, then he linds che ſweet hath it's ſoure, 


The Crown hath it's cares, the wozid hath 
t's wants, now be ſecs his A. ife ia de kezmeg .; 
with uin, and defiled with Luſt. and be crand« 
fazmed into the ugly ſbape of the devil,  ' ©: 
Then follows the Wlinter of his age, the 
Hun grows tow, and Pos: Pan begins 19 


Dre b degrees, Plealures cannot dla it, 


riches cannot rantome it, ürengtb dare not 


8 


defle it, the Booz Soul may not ledge chere 
"YG: A 4 Ba 
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one night longer, it dyes and departs in unre⸗ 
medied pangs. Conſider this ye that forget 
God, what every ſeaſon of pour life tells you, 
(Dou muſt dye) Pirth and Pulick is but a 
Cummon to Deaths knell : pour chear but the 
ſhew of a Beer which muſt ſhoꝛtly carry you 
to pour G1ave,man ere he is aware has dꝛel⸗ 


the murtherer,the Blaſphemer are you about 
pour fins, look on theſe objects, the Sun is let⸗ 
ing, a Candle burning, an hour⸗glals running, 
flower decaying , a vapour vaniſhing, a ſick 
Pan groaning, a ſkrong man dying. 
Look on ſinners, do you not feel ſomething 
pull you up by the fleeve, and bids vou beware 
- of thele fins,flye as fo2 your life, leſt you are 
overtaken befoze you are aware: remember 
A beſeech you your life is but days how knows 
ett thou but this day may be thy laſt day - 
Pente learn, Oh ſinners to Number your 
days, that you may apply your hearts untp 
wildom, think every evening there is one day 
of your number gone, & every mozning, there 
fs one dap of miſery coming on : you are not 
ſare ot long days, oz many years : oh miſera⸗ 
Me men! Why ſtand ye here all the Day i- 
dle ? there are but fewhours 02 days that ye 
Dave to Live : af laſt comes the night of death 
Tat will chut up your eyes in fleep, till the 
Dax of Doom, 1955 


2, Days 


ed his hearlſe.And now where is the adulterer, 


ä 6 


2. — but ew, | 
The Phenix, the Elephant, and the * 
fulfil their hundzeds, but behold man dyeth as 
foon as he begins to live, betfo2e his eve is ſa⸗ 
tisũed with ſeeing, oꝛ the ear with hearing, oz 
the heart with luſting, death knocks at the 
dooz, and will hear none of his ercuſes, befoze 
he comes to judgement: would you know your 
tagk ? it's wok ; would you know your time, 
it's this day ; This is the day of Salvation: 
Think of this all you that travel towards 
| heaven, had we not need make haſt, that muſt 
go ſo long a journey in lo ſhot a time? every 
day runs away with your life. Liſten to the 


2 clock, count the hour, not a minute paſſes but 


time waſteth ; Oh therefoze let this be your 


| dayofſalvation , for thou knoweſt not what 
the next day may bring forth, Prov. 27. 1. 


Uſe. Learn, all unregenerate careleſs Sins 

ners to defer your repentance ns longer; it is 
| ſaid of the devil, be is bufie , betaule his time 
Is ſhoꝛt, Rev, 12. 12. and are you not worſe 
then Devils, ia not your time ſhozter - dare 
pou give way to that old Serpent ⸗ he delays 
na time to bying you to hell, and will youneg- 
lect all times to bzing you to Yeaven ; 
pour life is but like Jonas Gourd , that fud- 
denly ſpꝛung up, then witdcred again. Bo 


an you pꝛovided fo2 tbis Hour ? = 


- Fares it with thy ſoul man? Canf thou ſap to 
Death, welcome my friend: canſt thou (ap : 
Why are the Charet wheels ſo long u com- 
ing? Llong, I breath,I u ait, I pant, to drink of 
the Everlaſting Rivers of pleaſures 2 ( Oh 
ſweet Jeſus, ) which are at thy right hand 
for evermore. Dh Sinners , fozget not pour 
grade when vou lpe down in pour beds: our 
days are but few, and the night will be e*ce 
long that J muſt dye. Indeed we peice and 
patch this pooꝛ Cottags as long as we cap, it 
wil at laſt fail into the Loꝛds hands, and we 
- mult ſurrender to death, atter we have lived a 
few days. 
3. Theſe few days of our lives are evil. 
Ants what a Sea of miſerp do ws now ruſh 
eur ſelbes. | 
r. Here attends us the evilof fin. | | 
2 Here follows the evil of puniſhment. 
What is our will, but a flave to ffn; what 
is our reaſon, but without reaſon ? our beſt 
duttes are filthy raggs, aur wozſt ate beyond 
All our expꝛeſſions, the whole head is ſick, the 
heart deceicful, the tongue unrulp, the teeth 
As words, the jaws as knives, the hands full 
of violence, the feet ſwift to ſhed blaodz. 
. Bleed God! what a world of evils are 
within us, we bade finned abobe the number 
of the ſands of the Sea, aur tranſgreſſiqns axe 
multiplyed oder our heads, though our days 
"BD WY | are | 


be 0 > 2 dard 


p reckon up a thouſand,: and Let not one of #; 
ouſand. Mell map we cry out with the 
pſalmilt, Lord have mercy on;us poor miſe- 
table wretches,and undone ſinners, ehat have 
but days at moſt to live, and chem but few, 
ind alſo very evil. 
- Uſe, Loe apply this, well ſinners. I belicde - 
the moze you iok the woꝛſe pon will like pour 
Ives. It pour daps be evil, let not the night 
ip without repentance, everp night with holy 
David , Water your Couch with your 
lo w Pal. 6, 6, Go to the Wallance , and 


try what a P. is lycs upon pou , enough, and 
[enough again to fink pou down to Well when 
pour fins ſhall be called co account befoze the 
Judge of all the wozld, whit account can you 
give oi that which is endleſs ? Alas, how. art 
thor! beſet, where ever thou art, Death is at 
iy heels go into a ſþip, there is but a board be⸗ 
wixt thes the waters. walk on the ground, 
| Ind there is but a ſhooe-ſoal *twir: thee 4 the 
gave, art thou in the ſtreets ? Tiles may fall, 
from houſe s and kill thee , beaſts in the fields 
may devour thee , a thouſand Deatts atterd- 
thee, foz thy millions of firs, whereſoeder we 
tutn. nll things ſeems to thꝛeaten us, and at 
[laſt its the unchangeable Law of Cod, ttou. 
muff dye, c whither; eh ſinner will thy ſoul be. 
hurried, into what dzeadful't intol lerable coz" 
ment 


but few,our evils are many;we my quich#: © " 


ment muff thy pooz ſoul fink,the next monient | 
after death thou ſhalt awake in Everlaſung 


But fir, What would you have us do? 
pou tell us, Our days are few and evil , how 
can we help'it ? 

1. Repent that you have ſo long pzovoked 

bo good a God, let the time pall ſuffice to have 
been ſpent in fulfilling the Luffs of the fleſh, 

time paſt cannot be recalled, impꝛobe the few 
days you have to come, you are now ſpꝛeading 
as a green Bay⸗tree, but how ſoon thou mayſt | 
Iye down in the duſt is very uncertain, theres | 

_ foje repent. 5 
2. Believe that God is able, thꝛough Chiilf 
to give repentance unto life , though thou art 
pooꝛ, miſerable, blind and naked; yet believe 
he can inrich thee with the treaſures of Hea- 
ven. | | 

3. P2ay, that God would keep thee from 
the allurements of an evil wozld,and the temy 
ptations of a ſubtile adverſary the Devil, and 

lhe luſts of thine own cozrupt heart. 

4. Perlevere in new obedience , fear the 
L.02d and keep his commandements, fo2 this 
is the whole duty of man : uſe all thy endea⸗ 

vours to invert the Text, that as the Days of 

. oft are few and ſinful, thine by Gods Bleſ- | 
ſing may bemany and righteous. 
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talls him, little minded that when he told his 


Mans lat End. 
Meditations on Luke 12. 25. 
This night ſhall thy ſoxl be required of thee. 


| he ſooner have J Gut up my Diſcourſe 

of life, it's bꝛebity and uncertainty, it is 
but days oz g day, and thoſe few and evil, but 
you behold the ghaſtly and grim Pellenger 
death appears, and he comes with authozicy 
from the Lozd of Heaven, as his Dicer oz 
Sergeant ts arreſt and ſeize the pooz Soul, 


| he agks no leave to enter, will admit of no exe 
| uſe, but tells him in plain terms. This night 
| { ſhall thy ſoul be required of thee, it is not a 


fo:tnight oꝛ a week, but this Right, but view 
the man that muft ſuffer this intollerable iols 
read the fozegoing verſes you will find he had 
goods, grounds, lands, houſes, treaſure enough 
foz many Years, his barns were too little fog 
his ftoze,pull them down, ile build bigger, lit 
tle minding the Dante of Death befoze his 
eyes. 
' Docd. The loſs of the ſoul is more then the 
Wor ld. 2 
Het this great Fool, fo2 ſo the Scripture 


ſoul he had goods laid up fo2 many years, Gon 


an — 125 — 2 a ſpeedy diſpatch , no 
moze delays, noz days, only this night, all is 


loft on a ſubdain, Mar. 2. 38. as it was in the 


days of Noah, ſo ſhall it be in the days of 
the-coming of the ſon of man, they were eat- 


ing, drinking marrying, and iving in mar 


' Fiage, and knew nothing till the flood came 
and took them all away. He that thought to 
take his eafe muſt now make his end, he who 
to day flouriſhed like a green Pap-trec, his 
thoughts full of mirth, his ſoul of eaſe, but J 
pal by and loe he was gone: gone, whi:her? 
to the grave, his ſoul to hell: in the 
— Kat his jali ie y God thzeatens deſtriction, 
the Devils Execution, aad death expedition, 
, Und thus like a Swan he ſings his funeral, 
\ here pou might beha'd the Pan war bling. 
Calaceing, and fnging out plealant requiems: 
- but, oh the miſerp, in the midſt of this, noat, 
there is a ſuddain op : had this man been in 
a Cafe harbour, could he have laid any claim to 
- ableeding Jeſus, pou would have heard other 
ne bes af bia; but bis An; oh bis fin in truſt⸗ 
ing <6 Kiches moꝛe then the Living God, 
makes him feel the \wcight and hozrour of 
Gods wiath, and that to all eternity. 


I. Would pou avoid Deatts ſting , then = 
cleanſe your lelvis from all fil-hizeſs of flefly | 


and Spirit, and perlid toiinels in his fear : 4 


"whiſpers in his ears/and telle him {ther news; 


whit 


LL NN CEE aa. Aha wa ew 


N rr 
bn pour beds. 
not many dyed ſuddenly fn their beds, Repent 


W "3D /# Wwe Wim. 5; 


| at night ? whp ? Dh inner, this night map thy 


| Night come of the ſaddeft ſadneſs, with ſlern 


thou arc too ſecure. O Fol, this night thy 


inn 


* n 8 , 
19 n, 742 4 14 
This is no wonder neither: 


therefore left you all likewiſe periſh, _— 
Secondly, Learn to live, that pou may be | 
p2epared to dye, here is both ſuddainneſs and 
ſadnels in death, Dare pou Ci all dap and dye 


Soul be taken from thee , and what will this 
night be to thee but a night of darkneſs and 
$ozro2, and an increaſe of thy grief? this will 
not be an outward, but an utter darkneſs +, | 
Pou that ſpozt paur ſelves, and ſpoil others, 
that rob God and trraſure up your own dame = 
nations: Will not Death make (ozrowful 
hearts, foz peur mertp nights, and will not a 


and g rim looks, bow then can pou help por 
ſcives ? Awake rich Cozmozant, what charmes 
have lulled thee aſleep, cant thou lumber .. 
while death bzeakis down this hoaſe, thy body, | 
to rob thee of that jewel thy Soul , cercainly - 


ſoul is aſſaulted, death is appzozching, Devils. | 
hovering , Gods juſticc thzeatning, and enn 
thou fleep, are thine tyes yet heavy : B. dels 
the hour is at hend. and thou wut bzcaththy 
laſf, and where wilt thou appeer next. _ 
Thirdlp, J# the night ef drath at the Dow 

N Iden 
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thee in a few woꝛds. 5 
1. Embzate the infpiration of his 
Spirit. | 

2, Follow his Laws and Commandments. 

3 Attend his Nopal will, though it be in 

= . oppoſition to all wozldly p2ofit, pleaſures, and 

banities which looſe a Kingdom, and purchaſe 
Damnation. | 

As it poſſible Pen Gould te ſuch cruel Caſ- 

tiffs to their own ſouls,to ſpend their time in 

Revelling, Dzinking, Swearing, and Rail- 

ing, and in a night oꝛ moment go down to hell, 

what is ſilly mirth⸗alasla night offozrow will 


(Vz, death) they vaniſh, pour grief begins, 
and your numberlels fins like lo many enve- 


pierce them thzough with everlaſting fozrow, 
look on this man on a death-bed, and hear his 
cries, he lamentably ſays. | 

W Whatdoth ſin profit me? what doth riches, 
or worldly greatneſs bring me? O what will 
become of my ſoul ? 


Then the daughters of muſick are bꝛought 
then do - the voice is hoarſe, the Lips pale, the 


nomed ſtings run into your damned ſouls,and 


low, pod; Pan o2 Woman , what wilt thou 


noſtrils fall, the eyes ſink in the head, all parts 
and members loole their office to aſfiff , the 
doo; man dyes, and duſt returns to his — 


" then agk thy ſoul what courſe to take ff 10 
Holy | 


tome, that muſt pay fo2 all pour Pleaſures, | 
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VU UL Arwrt niet A ftench, infteas 
one > arent , inſtead of micth amongtt | 
ſelutiong , there is mourning and lamenta⸗ 
tion, their fatne(s ſeizes on the Soul, which | 
inturrs his Doom, thi Palefacoz is ime- 
diately bzought to the bar arid ſridicted by the 
ame of Fool, and condenmed by the Judge 

| bCPeaven , and this Night (the ſaddeſt that 
ever he ſav) is that fearful and horible exe- | 
tutioner: the Soul ig taken and-caſt down | 
into the bottomleſs pit, where there is nothing 
but weeping and wailing , and gnathing of 


| teeth, and that. fo2 cher and fox eve 


p00} 8, is 400 at the 


; 1. e. 
| dw2,1s thy foul required of thee,cannot friends. | 
\ | pleaſures oz riches help? therefoze Live, chat 


, 
1 


when you dye your Soul may receſve Bliſs, | 
be not with Achan bewitched with a wedge 
of gold, it you mean your ſouls muſt be ſab⸗ 
1d: Oh get into the Comminion of Saints, 
that at laft you map have ſociety with Angels. 
and fruition with the viety , who is the depth 
of Eternity, whith tan onely feed and fill thy 
Hout ko; ever, ſtozn to feed on Carth 5 there 
is heavenly meſfal , treaſures of a higher 
temper ; riches of a Nobler nature, that 


inuſt help your Souls: view the glozy that ig 
to tome it will make pou diſpiſe the glozy of 


this wojld, 
| 


Confer 


> 0 = : y 3 a 


* 4 'onftd - Tat FHP Ir N "the 
pen and walt f01;, it is nales then the fs 
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Deſcription of the Mercies God beftowed 
ngon this ſinful Nation. 13 
Now or Never, work out your Salvation 
witch fear and trembling. 

10. Chriſt upon the. Croſs, ſaffering fag 


poor Sinners. 
11. The School of 2 Being Prayers 
or every day in 
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| [the week: with W Orac before and after Meag 


with a ſhort Catechiſm for Children, 
12. The Chriſtians great Dutt. 


| 13. Englands ſorrow, for Lenden miſery. . 


14.The poor mans miſery:Or, Poverty at- 


| d vain Company: Or à ſerious Call te 


Repentance. 

15. The Door of Salvation opened or, 4 

Voice from Hen ven, to untegenerate Gnners. 

16,Gods Meſlage from Heaven co Sinngry 

on Earth: By T. P. B. of D. 4. 

17. The School of Patience. 

18, The Chriſtians Path, 

19. The Duty of Man, 

20, The « e of Man, 
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